Arabella 130
Chapter 130
Romeo held up a glass of milk to her and said, “How about some milk?”

Arabella didn’t seem interested in drinking. Roméo swapped the milk for a cup of coffee and held it to h
er lips.

“Will you ever stop?”

Unfazed, Romeo put down the coffee and kept talking: “How about cream of mushroom soup? Or salmo
n seafood soup?” Arabella was reminded of Jack’s news—
a few of their brothers were injured by Group S—and Her brows furrowed in irritation.

Seeing her finish a sandwich, Romeo served her a plate of toasted bread.
Arabella was a bit helpless. “Can you stop stuffing me with food?”
“What can | do to make you not mad?”

“I’'m not mad.” As soon as Arabella responded, her phone vibrated. She glanced at
the caller ID, stood up, and walked away to answer the call.
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